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Poem:
( ְד ֵמי ָא ַה ָבהThe Price of Love)
Ariel Sasson
Her eyes sparkled, like the blue, shiny stars
Inhabiting the lofty heavens.

 כְ מֹו ּכֹוכָ ִבים כְ חּולִ ים,עֵ ינֶ ָיה נָ צְ צּו
 ָה ָד ִרים ָב ַֹש ָמיִ ם ָא ִד ִירים,ּובֹוה ִקים
ָ

Her hair blazed, like a storm
that scours, and hovers over the deep.
Her echoing voice danced in the room of
delight,
and strongly knocked on my heart, to no end.

 כְ מֹו ְסעָ ַרה,ְשֹעָ ַרּה ָבעַ ר
. ָה ְמ ַר ֶח ֶפת עָ ל ְפנֵ י ְתהֹום,סֹור ֶקת
ֶ
,ִהלָ ת קֹולָ ה ָר ְק ָדה ְב ָח ְד ֵרי ָה ֶח ְמ ָדה
,ְּובעָ צְ ָמה ָד ְפ ָקה ְבלִ ִבי לְ ל ֹא תֹום

And at this moment, the blood in my arteries
bubbles,
And its voice screams out to me from the
corridors of the heart,
For it is because of my love that I am dying,
Because of my love’s deceptive luminosity.

תֹוסס
ֶ עֹור ָקי
ְ  ָה ַדם ְב,ָּוב ֶרגָ ע ָהזֶ ה
,דֹורי ָהלֵ ב
ֵ ְוקֹולֹו צֹועֶ ק לִ י ִמ ְפרֹוז
,גֹוסס
ֶ הּוב ִתי ָאנִ י
ָ ּומ ְפנֵ י ָא
ִ
.הּוב ִתי ּכֹוזֶב
ָ כִ י אֹור ָא

My sister, my bride, my white dove,
Fly up and bring my offering to the heavens.
Turn to me, my sister, my love,
For my throat is parched, my bride,
Please kiss me,
Before I die.

 יֹונָ ִתי ָהלְ ָבנָ ה,חֹותי כָ לַ ה
ִ ָא
.עּופי וְ ָה ִב ִיאי ִמנְ ָח ִתי ָה ָֹש ַמיְ ָמה
ִ
חֹותי וְ ָת ַמ ִתי
ִ  ָא,ְשעִ י ֵאלָ י
 כָ לַ ִתי,כִ י גְ רֹונִ י נִ ָחר
ָאנַ א ָנ ְֹש ִקינִ י
.ֶט ֶרם ָאמּות

Where are you?

?ָאיֶ יְך

Ariel Sasson is a senior from New York majoring in Near Eastern Languages and
Civilizations. Most people do not know what that means, so he usually just says
“Jewish Studies.” He hopes to one day become a physician.
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